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ZTbc Jhujtonc ^ 

f alf, You rogue, lieere’s lime in this facke too,thcre is no*, 
thing but rogery to be found in villanous man, yet a cowarde is 
worie then a cup of facke with Iitne in it. A villanous coward. 
Go thy wayes old lacke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood De’not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a 
fiiotten herring : there liues not three good men vnhang’d in 
England, and one ofthemisfat,andgrowcsold,Godhelp the 
while, a bad world /fay, f would / were a weauer, / could ling 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ fay ftill, 

P rin, How now, VVolfacke, what mutter you ? 

FW A kings fonne:if /doc not beat thee out ofthy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and dnue all thy 1 ubiedts afore thee like a 
flock of wiidc geefe, ile neucr weare haire on my face more,you 
Prince of Wale*, 

p r in. Why you horefon round-man, what’s the matter? 

Are you not a cowarde ? aunfvvere me to that, and 
Poynes there. 

pm, Zoundes yc fatpaunch,and ye call me cowarde,by the 

Lordjileftabthee. , 

' F alf. /call thee cowarde? ile fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but / would glue a thoufand pound /couldc runneas 
faft asthou canft.Youaicftraight euough in the flioulders,you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue m ce them that will 
faceme; guie mea cup offacke.I am a rogue if/drunkc to day. 

Vrfo. O villain, thy lips arc fcatfe wipe lince thou druk it laft. 

Tfalf All is one for that. drwkcth. 

A plague of all cowards, itill fay I. 

Pm. What’s the matter ? 

F*//, What's the matter?there be foure of vs here hauc tan© 
a thouland pound this day morning. 

Trin. W hercis it, Xacke, where is it ? 

p alf Where is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poorc 

foure of vs, 

P rift. What,ahundred,man? 

Talf, i am a rogue,if /were not at halfc fword,with a douzen 
©fthemtwo houres together, 1 haue leapt by myiacle. I 
eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through the hole. 
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my buckler cutthroughand through, myfwordehack’tlike a 
Jnnd-faw ,ecce f igmm. . I neuer dealtbetter fincel was a man, al 
would not do. A plague ofall cowards,let them Ipeake^ifthey 
fpcake more or lcde then trued), they arc villains, and the lonnes 
ofdarkenelle. 

Gad. Speake,firs, how was it ? 

J\ofs t We foure fet vpon fome douzen, 

Tal. Sixeteene,atleaft, my Lord. 
fyfs* And bound them. 

IVf<?,No,no, they w'ere not bound. 

Tal. You rogue, they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
am a lew elle, and Ebrew lew. 


vpon vs. 

fat. And vnbound the remand then comein the other, 
p rin. What, fought ye with them all? 

F al. All? /know not whatye call all: but ifl fought not with 
fiftie of them, /am a bunch ofradilh: if there were not two or 
three and fiftie vpon poorc olde lacke, then am/notwoleg’d 


creature, 

Prin t Pray God , you haue not murthered fome ofthem, 
JEW, Nay, that’s pall praying for, I haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two /am fure /haue paled,, t w o rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, ifl tell thee a lie, ipicinmyfacej callmehorfe: 
thou knoweil my olde warde : here / lay, and thus / bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

P rin. What, foure ? thou layd’ll buttvvo,euennow« 

F* U Foure, Hal, / told thee foure. 
fotn, I, I, he faid, foure, 

Tal, Thefefoure came all afront, and mainely thruft at me; 
1 made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my; 
target, thus. 

Prin. S euen? why there were but foure,enen now. 

Tal. In Buckrom. 

P ojnes. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites . 

F«/, Seuen,by thefehilts,or/ am a villaine elfe, 

Vrince t Pretliee let him alone./.ve lhallhauc more anon. 

Tal, Doeft tliou lieare me,Hal 5 
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